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[ /NCE upon a time, *»•&« kingdoift 
t Tli King Louie, the Lion, there 
existed a sad state of affairs.... 
A terrible wolf had come down 
from the mountains to prey upon 
King Louie's people/ The King had 
called in his trusted aide, Mannaduke 
Mouse, to set snares to capture 
this terrible wolf.... 
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Let's go on with 
-the story/ 
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MAEMADOKI mouse 



AS our tak "begins, 
King Louse is 
i mpatientfy awaiting 
tie return of 
Marjaadttke,who 
is out setting traps 
to trip up the . 
terriWe wolf/ 




WHERE CAN THAT PIWTTEP ) 
MOUSE BE? HE'S BEEN V 
*7 SOKE HOUFfS/y---3L 
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MAftMACUKf MOUSt 
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MARMAOUKI MOUSI 
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'AFTER ALU. IT'S ONLY A CAVE 
AND A HERMIT- AND WHAT'S 
THERE TO BE AFRAID OF? 




MARMADUKE MOUSE 




NICE WORK, PAL! VOU HELPED ME 
CATCH THESE CROOKS! THEY WAITED 
UNTIL! WENT OUT, THEN THE V PUT UP 
THAT WARNING SIGN SO NOBODY'Dj 
Sfc=r __ . i INTERRUPT THEM! 
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OH, PLEASE DONT BAN ME, MR. 
MAYOR,' ISNT THERE ANYTHING 
I CAN 00 TO MAKE FOLKS LIKE 
ME?- 
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( , IU SCARE HIM INTO USING UP HIS AMMU- 

, nition.' then, when he has NO SCENTS, I'LL 

POUNCE.' 
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^Xr^^JyO O HOP/ BU P/J 

'GOT SOMETHI NG TO EAT ">. 

, SAY A NICE,TEMDEf? r^k 
SKUNK ?; *■ 
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MARMADUKE M OUSE 
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i-ftOUY, WHAT'S THE MATTER 
.. IMVFEET7 THEY'RE LIKE , 
iCet I KNOW — I'VE GOT] 
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MARMADUK! MOUSI 
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YOU CAN 
COME UP NOW, 
UNCLE GIPPY.' I 
WON'T BE SUPERSTITIOUS 
ANY MORE,' YOU HAVE PROVEN 
THAT LUCKY HORSE SHOES 
PON'T HELP ANVBOPY WHO 

CAN'T SWIM! 
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WEU, well, 

THERE'S MY 

LITTLE NEPHEW 

GAPPY.' WHY, I 

REMEMBER HIM 

WHEN HE WAS 

ONLY AN 

&36S 



I'P KNOW THAT SliXY 

LOOKING KISSER ANY PLACE/ 

HE TAKES AFTER MY 

SISTER'S SIDE OF 

THE FAMILY.' 
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it's £/ come NOW, THE ONLV 
W\ BAP LUCK TO COME ' 
LOCK?/ FROM WALKING UNDER 

n/-<A LADDER WOULD 
//BE FOR A BUCKET 
OF PAINT TO HIT 
ME ON THE 
HEAD* 




<3«3cJy rises, sligiily tent, 
To prove it- -war only an accident.' 
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/j^hephew Gaddy sits and waits, 
^--^Whik Giddy. er.uh-faesita.te5.' 




jyjARMADUKE MOUSE, holding, big, ripe, gold- 
en banana which he had just bought from 
Tony Monk, the fruit peddler, ran skipping into- the 
Palace to say hello to his friend. King, Louie! But 
the little mouse skidded to a stop as he heard the 
Prime Minister's snarling voice coming through a 
half open door. The Prime Minister was plotting to 
overthrow King Louie so that he, himself, could be 
King. Marmaduke tip-toed away from the door, so 
fast that he nearly tripped himself, ran into King 
Louie's council chamber, and slammed the door so 
that no one else would hear the sinister news he was 
about to tell the King !' 

"What's the matter with you?" King Louie roared. 
"Can't you shut a door without making it sound like 
an explosion?" Then King Louie roared louder than 
ever, because Marmaduke had- slammed'the door so 
hard that a picture- had^-fallen off the wall— King 
Louie's picture! 

"But listen, King Louie," Marmaduke whispered 
urgently. • 

"Listen nothing!" King Louie shouted. "My pic- 
ture's fallen off the wall and that's a bad omen. Get 
me a hammer quick so I can hang it up again!" 

"But, Kjng Louie," Marmaduke said desperately, 
handing the King a hammer as hi.' majesty climbed 
upon a chair. "The Prime Minister ..." 

"Hang the Prime Minister," King Louie yelled, 
swinging the hammer at the nail he held against the 
wall. Then suddenly, Louie let out such a roar that 
the very furniture vibrated, for he had hit his thumb 
with the hammer. He toppled backward off the chair, 
rolling on the floor in pain. 

"I'll drive the nail for you," Marmaduke squeaked, 
picking up the hammer^ and climbing op on the 
chair. "And. once you're hung on the wall . 1 
mean, your picture is hung on the wall . . . maybe 
you'll listen to what I've got to tell you. It's im- 
portant. King Louie. It's a matter of life and death 
—your death, maybe!" The King had risen to his 
feet and was standing behind Marmaduke to see 
that the picture was hung in the right place, just as 
the mouse swung the hammer back over his shoulder 
in order to drive the nail into the wall. It went 
'whunk' on King Louie's head and the King dropped 
to the floor, unconscious. s 

Marmaduke didn't even know he had hit the 



King on the head with the hammer and, when' he 
looked .-around and saw King Louie on the floor, 
he thought his friend had fainted from the pain of 
his smashed finger. 

But Marmaduke received a surprise, and a ter» 
rifying one. when King Louie came to his senses. 
The hammer blow on his head had knocked his 
memory for a loop. He didn't even recognize Mar* 
maduke. 

"But, King Louie--" Marmaduke began — 

"Why do you call me King?" Loufe whimpered 
timidly. "I'm not a King, neveT was a King, never 
will be a King." 

Marmaduke was bewildered. "Then if. you aren't 
King Louie, who are you?" ....•■ 

The Prime Minister, a big mean old Tom Cat 
who had been eavesdropping outside the door,. slip- 
ped -inside. 

'Til tell you who he is," he said, pointing at King 
Louje. "He's just Leo, a timid garbage collector, who 
is trying to get King Louie to renew his license." 

"Are you crazy?" Marmaduke demanded bluntly. 

"Certainly I am, Marmaduke," the Prime Minister 
grinned craftily, "crazy like a fox." The Prime Minis- 
ter snapped his fingers at that instant a'nd four ruf- 
fians rushed into the room and seized Marrnaduke 
and poor King Louie, who didn't even know he was 
King! 

Struggling. Marmaduke and King Louie were car- 
ried through a secret passageway, down flight after 
flight of cobwebbed damp steps, into a dungeon / 
carved out of solid rock They were thrown into a 
dismal cell and an iron door clanged shut behind 
them and a key grated in the rusty lock. 

"But what have 1 done that they should throw 
m# in the dungeon?" Louie asked timidly, picking 
himself up from the floor of solid rock. "Is it a crime 
for a poor garbage collector to want to get his license 
renewed?" . 

"Bui you're King Louie — you're not a garbage 
collector," Marmaduke cried, shaking his friend's 
arm. _ 

"I am not," Louis replied. "1 am Leo, a garbage 
collector, and I see it all now. You got me into 
this trouble, you desperate mouse character, by call 
ing me King' Don't you know that's against the 
law? If I wasn't so timid, I'd make lumps on your 
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head and give you a fat lip. But I'm scared even of 
my own shadow! YEOW!" Louie yelled; jumping 
on Marmaduke's shoulders, knocking him down. "Is 
that black shadow ip the corner mine or yours? It's " 
horrible!" 

Just at that moment, on the other side of the 
iron door, could be heard the low gloating laugh 
of the Prime Minister. It caused shivers up Marma- 
duke's spine and sent poor Louie, who thought he 
was a timid garbage collector, cowering4r> a cornet, 
shaking with fright. 

"Soon now, very soon indeed," the PrintijrMinister 
chortled. "/ will be King." A little window grated 
hack- in the iron door and, through the window, 
Marmaduke was handed a tray on which was a de- 
licious dinner, hot and steaming. King Louie came 
running out of his corner when he sniffed the won* 
derful aroma of the food. 

"Let's eat," he cried. "I'm the hungriest garbage 
collector in all the. kingdom." 

"Wait," Marmaduke squeaked, suddenly remem- 
bering the Prime Minister's prophecy that he would 
soon be King. "Maybe this food is poisoned! Don't 
eat it, King Louie." Marmaduke slid back the open- 
ing in the iron door and tossed out the delicious 
dinner, tray and all. right in the Prime Minister's 
face. 

Marmaduke took from his pocket the banana he 
had bought that morning from Tony Monk, the 
fruit peddler. He hadn't had time to eat it on account 
of his hurry to tell King Louie that the Prime 
Minister was plotting against him. Quickly peeling, 
the banana and tossing the skin away, Marmaduke 
broke the banana in two. t 

"Here, have half of this banana. King Louie! 
Maybe it'll make you feel better." 

"Banana!" King Louie growled. "I don't re- 
member what it tastes like but I'm sure I don't like 
it! You would offer me banana, you miserable 
mouse, and not even a whole one. I'm. getting more 
mad than I am timid." And with that he rushed at 
poor Marmaduke, who dodged as best he could in 
the. narrow cell. 

"Oh, if King Louie would only get his memory 
back," Marmaduke moaned to himself, "and realize 
he is a King and not a garbage collector!"' 

At that moment there was a yell of surprise from 
King Louie as he stepped on the banana peel Mar- 
maduke had thrown on the cell floor. Describing a 
graceful somersault in the air, he came, down on 
his head with a loud wkunk. 

Marmaduke ran to his friend's side and was help- 
ing the groggy lion to his feet when the cell door 



swung open and there stood the Prime Minister, 
holding high a lantern, 

"Come out," he shouted in rage. "I'm going to do 
' away with you idiots myself." 

"What am I doing down here?" Louie, bellowed 
suddenly. The second blow on his head, caused by 
slipping on the banana peel, had brought Louie's 
memory back to him and now he remembered he 
was King Louie. "What is King Louie, the Lion, 
doing in a dungeAn?" 

The Prime Minister hesilaled an instant. "So 
you've regained your memory!" he sneered. 

Bui Louie wasn't listening to the Prime Minister 
because Marmaduke was whispering in his car, ex- 
plaining as briejly as possible the. Prime Minister's 
dark plot. Louie's chest swelled twice its size with 
indignation. 

\ "What?" he roared, in such an explosion of sound 
that the wind from his "what" blew out the lantern. 
King Louie charged at the startled Prime Minister, 
knocking him off his feet. In the dark, the Prime 
Minister's ruthless henchmen: could not teli~~which 
was the Prime Minister and which was the King. 
and when they did strike a match and light the 
lantern again. King Louie was already halfway up 
the dungeon stairs with Marmaduke clinging to his 
tail and streamjng out in the breeze assthe King 
leaped up the stairs three at a time. 

"Guard! Guard!" roared King Louie. "Crown the 
Prime Minister — I mean there's been a plot against 
the crown! Seize the Prime Minister! Throw him 
and his thugs into the dungeon." 

King Louie had such a loud and majestic voice 
that the very Palace rang with his shouted com- 
mands, which were soon carried out. 

"Marmaduke!" bellowed King Louie. 

"Y-yes, King Louie," said ' Marmaduke, his ears 
streaming back from the breeze caused by Louie's 
shout. * 

King Louie looked sheepish and lowered his voice 
to a whisper, for he'was a King and tould never do 
things by halves. 

"You are my faithful friend. Marmaduke! I am 
going to make you, my new Prime Minister!'' 

"Gee, that's swell," said Marmaduke. "WTiat does 
a^ Prime Minister have to do, King Louie?" 

"The — er — duties of a Prime Minister," King 
Louie said with a mellow chuckle, "are to keep the 
King — that's me — from forgetting to remember 
things." v 

"Yeow! Now it's my turn to faint!" Marmaduke 
cried. And he did. 
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GOODBY! J G-GOLLY, BEE'S MAD! 
WHAT'LL WE DO NOW, FLIP? 



I'VE GOT IT! WE'LL 
MAKE BEE JEALOUS/ 
LOOK, HERE COWES 
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/ HUMPH! ANSON AND 
I fUP WITH THAT MYSTEPtOUS\ 
I BLACK WIDOW! HL LOOK 
\ UP HEP BACKGROUND! 
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HA-HA-WA.* YOU WANT TO 

FIGHT MB, THE CHAMPION? 

LOOK AT ME -BIS, FAST, STRONG 

AS A LION -AND MW/-TINV, 

PUNV, AS WEAK AS A 

MOUSE/ 




WELL, 

I'VE BEEN 

SICK. 




JS* 



See the stalwart Louie socked -to sleep- 
See the sly sorcerer* schemes smashed- 
See the sensational slug-fest of the century 
between Marmaduke Mouse and 
King Louie/ 




^TAKE THAT/ ANP THAT. 1 ANP THAT/) 
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G-GCUV, JUST BECAUSE 
I'M LITTLE AND PUNY. 
EVERYONE MAKES 
F-FUN OF ME/ 
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, I'VE GOT AN IDEA/ I'LL GO TO THE ROYAL 
SORCERER ANP ASK HIM TO CASTA SPELL TO 
MAKE ME STRONG/ lit BET KING LOUIE 
WOULD RESPECT ME IF I KNOCKED 
HIM OUT/ 
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GOSH, MAYBE 
HE'D EVEN LET ME 
fATONEOFHlS 
CHAMPION 
APPLES.' 



MR, SORCERER, PLEASE 
MAKE ME STRONG SO 
I CAN BEAT UP THE 
KING/ 



A SftENDiD AMBITION, 
MY SON* COME.TEU. 
MS MORE/ YEA, 
VERILY/ 
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Toe m&ise explains the situation j 
f Bad &e Sorcerer agrees to help/ 



HIRE, TAKE YE THIS PILL f 
'TWILL MAKE THEE A SUPER* 
SQUEAK AND MORE 
POWERFUL THAN A 
_»ULLl YEA, VERILY/ 



OH. BOY.' THAT'S 
JuST BuuYf THANKS, , 
MR SORCERER/ 
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i Marmaduke downs -the pill of power, 
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The pill works, the mouse becomes as sh-o 
as Hmburger cheese/ 



BOY.' I FEEL 

LIKEATPUCKLOAD 
OF DYNAMITE/ 




PUT UP YOUR DUKES, 
KINS.' THE LAST GUY 
WHO MADE FUN OF ME 
LIKE YOU DID IS IN 
THE HOSPITAL.' 
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LET THIS BE A LESSON TO f&Jf 
NEVER MAKE FUN OF THE w£ AK ANp 
PUNY, BECAUSE IT MIGHT j 

JWAKE US ANGRY/ 




MARMAOUKE MOUSE 
I? 




NO.'l CAN'T 

Allow you to 
commit this 
terrible 
crime: 



ye cannot stop me/ the 
strength op the pill of 
j>ower hath been spent/ 
v£a, verily/ 





But the sorcerer has 
miscalculated the fill's / 
power/ Marmaduke 
is still strong/ 



j The sorcerer gets his just desserts '» and 
We don't mean ice crearn — 
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Lewie, regaining consciousness, 
treats Marmaduke with doe respect.* 



NOW THAT YOU'VE PEFEATEP ME, YOU ARE THE 
KINGDOM CHAMPION.' FOR SAVING MY LIFE 
FROM THE SORCERER, I PRESENT YOU 
WITH ONE OF MY SPECIAL 




i Second by second, Marmaduke'S 
f super strength Slips s wiftly Way/ 

' ^GOSH. THIS 
APPUCFBttS 
HEAVY.' 





» sv>y» r • strei f a iS com P lttel y^one/ 





Moral : Never belittle anyone, regardless of 
Size, because sometimes even a worm will turn.' 




.^ 



ASTOUNDING BARGAIN! LIMITED OFFER! — ■ 

Who doesn't know— and love— the garden the envy of the neighbor- 
distinctive, colorful, showy beauty hoocL Assortment includes such / 
of Tulips? These gorgeous blooms outstanding Tulip varieties as Dar- / 
have long been the favorite of real win * Cotta 8 e . Breeder and Triumph / 
flower lovers. In spite of sky-rock- — every one a color masterpiece! 
eting Tulip bulb prices, we are mak- From delicate pastel shades to ^ 
ing it easy for you to have these boid ' 1!amin S hues! Mail the cou- \ f > J| JLO 
lovely flowers for your home and I™- -TODAY! \ |Q|* |W7 
garden. Just imagine- 100 young, ORDER NOW— SendNo Money \ 

easy-to-grow, healthy Michigan v „„ ... , . , \ JL9 / 

Tniin r„ikc f«, «„i„ ei rm % * ou don t need to send any ^^^^^j^^^__ / 

SsTha^^perVuS yo ^S *»"*» f «* ™-elouJ SPECIAL OFFER COUP< 

this marvelous assortment of flam- J" ' h nffl «** JuSt H Che< * 

iiwnii,h™., m | n ^ ..„ i „ Which Oiler you desire and rush •" Michigan Bulb Company, .Opt gR-IS*» 

ing rainbow colors... to make your order today * Your Tu ,. b(j]b Grand Rapids 2 . Mi &SS 

...- --^ assortment with Free Dutch Iris I S#SKW*?^!K« 

12 DUTCH gift will be sent you immediately. J ^f l },may retura buite ir .»,: Mi^d^n 

** »*wivn =L * . •» *, -■.gel full refund, (.send money mm.-onie 

IRIS BULBS When postman brings your pack- J; Michigan Bulb will pay postage:) 

v™ ,„ „ •« f j a 8 e > J ust P a y amount as checked tff*M«» 1st Year Siae Tulip Buiba with 

SSS:- in cou P° n ' P' us C.O.D. charges. Uou^b^^^ g* 

^rt^en t-wewiU send y'ou 12 If you remit with order, we'll K3&vA%&U££Bl 

^™« "i^d^ n tdy FreC ' Pay ^ 0Sta g e - If y° U d0n,t feel n *> E.**hil i0 n JEHb. AMtmM with 3 

These gorges Inses will g.ve your that you've hit the bargain jack- I— I Ranunculus «m, .- - :».« 

^l'rX ft^^i?™!^ P° l of the flower world, return I J-J I, 2 King A " red ^^ BuB * with 3 

win mane it the envy of your / ii„,L iu j • " L_J Ranunculus Free, ... .$1.49 

neighbors. AH so.id. disease- the bulbs and receive your money w J ^ ^ 3 £££ ; 

free bulbs ... Free just back. But supply is limited .. . fej ff . /f yya. ' $ ;;§j§' 

for mailing your Tulip send your order in today! Mail fer-i 12 HoihWc^B^^ithaitawnv- 

order eoupon now. coupon now! UculusFree * .99 

CftneA &e£toAZjfu£ ou£6 Ba/uuundf ; H mm e.^^ (Michigan bu 

v v p L—l pays postage), 

Lilies—Our Hardy, Improved strain Crocus Bulbs ... Just think! 12 Holland III* 
makes it easy for you to grow beautiful. Crocus Bulbs ... the kind which produce Hfi » 

m I Sfi K the e " t,re 8umnwr - OOf white through yellow. laJender. ft ft , Ife 

' 0bulbe "▼* Wueto pU rple...l2loronly....99t Aid „.„ 

Daffodils-Hardy, long-living, King Alfred strain, 12 bulbs $1.4* '. ;?"""" "•" ............. 

» RARI RANUNCULUS IULBS FRII L, 

with any above orders. Use coupon to order today. Ci/y......... 

CO., Dapt.ffl-i so,, GRAND RAPIDS 2, MICM *"" s ""' 

Hi «nmb£«<4mb"Mb mtt^a* mm i*m m 
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How to Outbluff o 

VICIOUS DOG 

at night! 

... as recommended by 
Lt. Comdr. Willy Necker, 
Wheeling, lil.— ^aied dog 
trainer and judge at dog 
shows . . . and wartime head 
of U. S. Coast Guard War 
Dog Training. 








mistreatment, neglect or aisease-a aog 
may turn vicious. Such animals are dangerous. Especially 
at night.' If cornered — 




light! Shine it directly at the dog's eyes, to b 
perhaps bewilder him. He may leap at the ligh 
ever; so don't hold it in front of you. Hold it at arm's 
length to the side. Most important . . 



aggressively, it tne aog retrains tjOni attack 
ing for a few .seconds, you have prohaW, won — he is 
apt to growl at the light, then slink off, outbluffed. 



4 For bright light, white light, elective light — insist on 
"Eveready" batteries. For they have no equals — that's why 
they're the world's largest-selling flashlight batteries. Yet their 
extra light, extra life, cost you nothing extra! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 East 42nd Stre«, New York 17, N. V. 
Unti of Union CarbttU [1J j ^ ami Carbon Corporation 




The registered 

trade -mark 
"Eveready" distin- 

guiihet products of 

National Carbon 

Company, Inc. 
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ft? i" - 
« EXTRA 


? POWER, 


f EXTRA LIFE 


' -AT NO 


EXTRA COST 
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